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EPISTLE 
Sir Richard Bladimore 


OT that you need Affiſtance in your Wars, 


Or have receiy'd diſhonourable Scars, 


By Criticks worried, as by Beaſts of Prey, 
_— Men void of Senſe, and full as wild as they ; | | 
Who againſt Wit Infernal Batt'ries raiſe, . 


And tear with Envy what they ought to praile. 
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Yet tho undaunted you maintain the Fight, } # 
And force your Foes within the Shades of Night, | 3 
Groveling far diſtant from the Realms of Light, \ 4 


q - Suffer an humble Unexperienc d Muſe 

Your ſacred Harp and trembling Strings to uſe 
(A Muſe was only by your Selt inſpir'd, 

And only by the Heat you gave her, fir'd) 


Who owns what Merit may to her belong, 


| Is always due to your Immortal Song. 


+ How bleſt, how happy were the Infant days, 
When Poets only ſang their Maker's Praiſe ? 
When in united Notes they did reherſe 

The mighty Founder of the Univerſe, 
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Whs forc'd out Lizht from the Abyſs of Shade, 
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And this vaſt Orb of ſlender nothing made 


Whoſe Surface, water'd with Celeſtial Dew, 


Unto our ſight moſt pleaſing Objects threw ; 
Of Flow'rs and Herbs a Treaſure did unfold, 
Wondrous in ſhape, and beauteous to behold ; 
Whoſe fertil Womb did every thing produce, 
Which might ſuſhce for Ornament or Uſe ? 
They ſaw with wonder the amazing Sea, 


How near the Earth it kept its rapid Sway, 
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And yet eternal Orders did obey ; 

How its vaſt Waves in watry Mountains riſe, 
Whoſe foaming Pyramids do threat the Skies ; 
Laſh'd by the Winds, how bulky Billows roar, 

Yet know their Bounds, and break upon the Shoar : 
They ſaw the Rack dividing from afar 

With weighty Clouds the thinner ſpace of Air; 
Thunder they beard, which thro the #ther rang . 
They ſaw God's Works, and what they ſaw, they ſang. 


The ſelf-ſame God in antient times did raiſe 
The Heathen Bards to celebrate his Praiſe. 
Tho by Eternal Wiſdom he was ſeen 
Only to them with a thick Veil between ; 


Yet ſuch their Knowledg, that their Harps they ſtrung, 
And an Eternal Deity they ſung ; 
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They taught the Nations ics indulgent Sway, 
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And by Example drew them to obey : 

They kept their Paſſions in ſevereſt awe, 

And made Luft ſtoop unto impartial Law ; 
When men grew vicious, and enclin'd to Hell, 
They did the Laſh of pointed Satyy feel. 

Both for their Counſel and their Juſtice fear'd, 
No vicious Kings or Potentates they lpar'd : I | 
To future Times they did the Truth declare, | 


Which were the Lewd, and which the Virtuous were. 


So much we now decline from Virtue's ways, 
|- The Poet works his Labours into Plays ; 
Each Bard is grown a Mimick or Buffoon, 
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And what was Satyr once, is now Lampoon : 


They meanly flatter for the Bread they eat, 
And not by Virtue, but by Crimes grow great. 


Tis true, your Genius was by Fate deſign'd / 
To ſhew us Virtue and exalted Mind ; | 
And thoſe bleſt Paths, alas! we ſeldom find. \ 


Like Daedalus, an equal diſtance ſhow, 


You neither ſoar too high, nor creep too low ; 


'Tis natural all, and not attain'd by Force, 


You guide with ſteddy Reins th' unruly Horſe ; 
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Whilſt thoſe who neither Rule nor Diſtance keep, 


Like {cgrus deſcend into the Deep. 


To move their Rubbiſh you your ſelf demean, 


Yet cannot this Augean Stable clean 


Theneſt of Viper-Criticks there you found, 
Their ſnaky Reads ere, and hifling round ; 


Likethe old Serpent, neer will they grow wile, | 


Nor quit their Venom, bur retain their Vice. 


Of all your Foes, the Rhymer of moſt note 
Is he who the new Seſſion lacely wrote, 
Who, that his Lines may better paſs for Wir, 


Has ſtawp'd with Homony all the Ruff he wrir. 
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If we miſtruſt him, we arenot to blame, 

Who ſhews his Honour, but conceals his Name ; : 
No Suir of Scandal can we undergo, 

His mighty Honour being mcoonito. 

And con'd we lee this wondrous Son of Wir, 
Who late as Scribe did to Apollo fir, - 


l dare believe his Title he'd diſown, 


Nor ca!l himfclt Ap3llo's hopeful Son: 


In thredbare Verſe, perhaps in thredbare Clothes, 


| He do's his honourable Wit impoſe ; 
4: Whole ſhow of onour ſignifies as much 
hy 
Fi 


As Cutt's confin'd within a Booby- Hutch, 


ed oc q 7 I C7 _ —_ 
2 - Ma, * gon Og Ae Þ. 
Ke, 


a mg "3 "i 
* I — Hf op 2 FR. Og 
Fee 5 [ / 


© oi k £ + 22 
—— ' 
<A Ae . P 
<"Nd OY 
DN EIT * "APA EN. 
- XA 


5.14 


ET PET on: cos 
wo , 


WS IL - 
47% Wt _ 


ny + "+4 - ALS 
? x AI eM"” Br eG PC WEAPON AI 7 P08 
# BY III wb. = "EA 
7 


p = mh, . "on 
mY  IDP>30 8 Ps CIR Ks Lo T0 "8... 
"UI 911 So p"AS 95 7 DL, . Sad ks! FO-A 22YY bane O81 Wy "* PIE $4 a4? IS; 
ans : Med he NEST uNPTy; BEE FLA ook HAY 34 55, 08 CE 3 rnd AT + *ia) 
Wy at ot Abs Le bs Ss ol CE [EI EI PRO fo AO IX I. Og A NT, © go 
AN RO EAR Wh ER ROE TL Tr 


C 


T— __ 
bY, 


7 -* + f A |: o 4 x -/ 6.4 NS 5 
+&. FLI." beS 4 be. fs 
2 k. of 4 
\ - 
%* 


Str 
Tho he attempts the Regions of the Sky, 
Flutrers o'er Earth, nor can aſcend on high ; 
His Pinions broken, and his Lute unftruog, 
He fings a horrid and confounded Song. 


His mighty Dr---1 to the Shades is gone, 
And ( 91---ve leaves Succeſſor of his Throne : 
Tho long before his final Exit hence 
He was himſelf an abdicated Prince, 
Diſrob'd of all Regalities of State, 

Drawn by a Hd and Panther from his Seat : 
Heir to his Plays, his Fables and his Tales, 
Con---- is the Poetick Prince of Wales ; 


.- Not at St. Germains, but at Will's his Court, 


Whither the Subjects of his Dad reſort ; 


Where Plots are hatch'd, and Councils yet unknown, 


, How young Aſcanius may aſcend the Throne, 


T hat in deſpite of all the Muſes Laws 


He may revenge his injur'd Father's Caule. 


Go nauſeous Rhymers, into Darkneſs go, 


And view your Monarch in the Shades below, 


Who takes not now from Helicon his Drink, 
But ſips from Styx a Liquor black as Ink; 
Like Siſyphus a reſtleſs Stone he turns, 


And in a Pile of his own Labours burns ; 
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Whoſe curling Flames moſt ohaftly Fiends do rail, 
Supply'd with Fuel from his impious Plays ; 

And when he fain would puff away the Flame, 
One ſtops his Mouth with bawdy Limberham : 
There, to augment the Terrors of the Place, 

His Hind and Panther ſtare him in the Face ; 

They grin like Devils at the curſed Toad, 

Who made 'em draw on Earth ſo vile a Load. 
Cou'd ſome Infernal Painter draw the Sight, } 


And once tranſmit it to the Realms of Lignr, 
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It might our Poets from their Sins afrignt: 

Or cou'd they hear how there the Sons of Verſe 
| In diſmal Yells their Tortures do exprels ; 

How ſcorchd with Ballads on the Styzian Shoar, 

They Horrors in a diſmal Chorus roar ; | : 

Or ſee how th' Lawreat do's his Grandeur bear, | 


Crown'd with a Wreath of flaming Sulphur there. 


Tho Co--- may in time, when he has merit, 
The Propher's Throne in peaceful ſway inherit, ; 


The Poets all with one conſent agree 


His Mantle falls to G--- by Deſtiny, 
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Who did whilſt living wear his Livery ; 
Who never did a Hero-form in Verſe, 


But what he faſhion'd till in Dr---1's Dreſs ; 
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Like him'sill-natur'd, and abounds in ſpleen, 
As if his nat'ral Ifſue he had been; 

Like him's Malicious, Envious, and Uncivil, 
The three good Properties of Mr. Devil, 
Which Dr---1 held unto the very laſt, 

Improv'd in Malice as his Life did waſt : 

His dying Epilogue with Curſes cramm'd, 

Has both the Arthurs, and their Author damn'd, 


No one ſo fit as G--— in all the Nation 
T” harangue the Crowd in Funeral Oration : 


That nauſeous Crowd of Mourners, void of Brains, 


Stood more in need of Ty--ns Bedlam Pains. 


The former Times produc'd prodigious Men 
During the Reigns of Chaucer and of Ben, 
Who ſhow'd a Virtuous and exalted Mind, 
Which from that = Ra has ever ſince declin'd, 
Cowley indeed endeayourd to retrieve 


The Fame of Verſe, and Life to Virtue give ; 


" But that vile Age was in a League with Hell, 


And he in the Attempt ſucceſsleſs fell. 

A Courtdebauch'd, a Theatre profane, 

Were all the Bleflings of that virtuous Reign : 
Poets themſelyes by Lewdneſs then did raiſe, 
By ſervile Flatt'ry, and by fulſom Praiſe; 


He then wrote beſt, that made the lewdeſt Plays. 
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The Poet now the ſelf-ſame method takes, 
His Reaſon, Virtue, and his God forlakes, 
Declines Inſtrutions of the Good and Wile, 
By Vanity and Vice attempts to rile; 

Some Packhorſe for a Pegaſus he ſtrides, 

And tumbles on Preferment as he rides. 

No matter how unfurniſh'd be his 5cull, 

Be he a Sot, incorrigibly dull : 

If ſome lewd Courtier he can meanly praile, 
He never fails of Honour and the Bays. 
Thus $t=9 role to be a Chic of State, 

And Pr---r grew magnificently great ; 

P---r, who was with ---ne ally'd, 

For by their Hands the Hind and Panther dy'd 
They both in Partnerſhip the Monſters ſhot, 
But M---ue the praiſe of Conquelt got. 


Great A1---ue, the wonder of the Natian, / 
Only a Poet is by Impuration, : 
And others Works of Supererrogation. \ 
Haughty and proud, he highly do's diſdain 
To bleſs us with the Labours of his Brain. 

When e'er we ſee a Comet in the Sky, 


We ſtrait conclude ſome Potentate will die ; 
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So when the ſtormy Winds come puffing on, 
Diſturb the Waters of ſmooth Helicon, | 7 
This Mountain Poet does bring forth a Morſe, 
Larger and bigger than a Souldiers Louſle. | 
What need he write to make Mankind abhor him; 
Who has ſo many Bards to ſcribble for him ? 
Not one dares boggle, or his Patton laſh, 
Who has the hap to keep the Muſes Caſh, 
Which bribes into his Service all the Rhymers, 
The Sonneteers and little Dogrel Chimers ; 
Yet always culls amidſt the Multirude 
| Such as are very dull, or very lewd. 


'|e He plants freſh Laurels for each Impious Head, 


And builds fine Tombs and Statues for the Dead. 
But what vile Bard will cer lament his Fall, 
Or write a Poem on his Funeral ? 2 


He like a Tyrant on the Earth will drop, 


And no one deign to take the Monſter up. 
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Some Fumes of Claret do from Hosſheads drown, 


Such as Ned 1-4, or libelling Tom Br---n ; 


1 - Others being made of diff rent ſort of Me:al, 
l Are lend as De---is, or as dull as Se--le ; 
Yet all in Council do together fic 


How to dethrone the beamy'God of Wit ; 
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How todefame all virtuous Men that write, 


They rally Forces, and their Strength unite. 


This, Sir's your Fate, curs'd Criticks you oppoſe, 
The moſt Tyrannical and cruel Foes : 
Dr---n their Huntſman dead, no more he wounds, 
But now you mult engage his Pack of Hounds. 

So have I ſeen an Engliſh Maſtiff pals 
Along the Streets with a Majeſtick Grace ; 
Thelittle Dogs come barking from their Cell, 
And whine and grow| with a confounded Yell ; 
_ The num'rous Crowd on the bold Maſtiff ſtare, 
And think each minute he the Curs will tear, 
When he who with his Jaws might have undone 'em, 


Lifc up his Leg, and only pilsd upon 'em. 


You need not value what the Criticks ſay, 
Keep on your Courle, and lead in Virtue's way : 
(0!---r already has undone the Stage ; 
But if you ftrive to mend this vicious Age, 
You muſt with Th---n, Sir, employ your Pains, 


And try if you can cure their want of Brains. 


EE "LO N--TI-S 


POEMS lately publiſh'd, and ſold by A. Baldwin; 


The Dream, To Sir Gharles Durcomb, Alderman of Londox, 
A Deſcription of Dryden's Funeral, 3d Edition. 
The Way to Heavenin a ſtring ; or Mr. A/zil's Argument burleſqu'd. 
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